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FT was a cuſtom with the Grecian Fiſhermen of old, . 
when they had eſcaped anv danger at fea, to dedi- 
cate their little ſkiffs to whatever Tutelary Being they 
attributed its preſervation ; there is nothing -more cer- 
tain, than that the ABSENT MAN is chiefly, was 1 
not the Author myſelf, perhaps, I might ſay wholly, 
indebted for its ſucceſs, to your excellent performance; 
it is therefore, with great pleaſure | take this method 

of expreſſing my obligations to you. 

Indeed, when 1 conſider your punctuality in attending 
the Rehearſals of this little Piece, though -out of the 
common buſineſs of the Theatre ; and the care you took, 
not only to be perfect yourſelf, but that it ſhould be, in 
every reſpect, produced as complete as poſſible; I can- 
not help congratulating all our preſent Writers for the 
Stage, on the acquiſition of a performer of ſuch uncom- 
mon merit; and to great a favourite with the Public; 
who, they may be affared, will conſider theit advantage 
and reputation, as well as his own ; and do their pieces, 
at leaſt, all the juſtice they are capable of-receiving. 

Had I an inclination to indulge myſelf in the Dedica- 
tory Stile, | might now tell you, with truth, that few 
men have filled ſo many Characters with the ſame pro- 
priety that you have; but | leave this to ſome News- 
paper Effayiſt, who may be fond of playing upon mean- 
ings and wor-'s ; and vary your appearance upon the 
Theatre how you pleaſe, I will venture to ſay, your 
acquaintance in private life, will always find you an 
honeſt and ſenſible, and a gentleman like man. 


1 am, Sir, | 
with great eſteem, 
your obliged, 
humble ſervant. 
A 2 PRE- 


rA CCE. 


Is farce was written ſome years ago, ſince which 
time it has lain by the Author, without being 


offered to the ſtage; nor ſhould he have ventured- it 


there at all, but to ſerve Mr. Holland, at his benefit; 


upon which occaſion, he thought the Publick, through 


favour to ſo deſerving a performer, would be willing 
to be pleaſed with any thing. 
TF=2e event has greatly exceeded his hopes; the farce 
was not ontyreceived with general approbation the 
fir night, but that ſort of approbation which a writer 
way depend upon with greateſt ſafety. . © | 
For ſmiles are honeſt when the hands are not ;” 
And on the ſecond night, it met with marks of fa- 

your ſtill more manifeſt ; this engaged the author to 
look over it with greater care than he had before done, 
and having heightened ſome places where he thought it 
moſt deficient, he now ſubmits it to the public, in a 
form, in which, he hopes it will not utterly diſpleaſe, 
though it is needleſs to ſay that things of this kind have 
their principal merit in repreſentation.” 
Regnard one of the moſt famous French comic poets, 
ranked by his countrymen next to Moliere, has written 
a play of five acts upon this ſubjeQ, called, le Dis- 
TRAIT z however, excluſive of their great diſparity in 
merit; no two pieces can be leſs alike than that, and 
the ABS ENT Man ; at leaſt, where the materials have 
been drawn from the ſame ſource. The Dis TRAIT of 
Regnard is exactly the Menalcas of La Bruyere's charac- 
ters, a few things only left out, which, though poſſeſſed 
of a pleaſant extravagance in recital, would be too 
abſurd for actual repreſentation ; the hint of the 
Assur Man, and no more, is taken from the ſame 
character of Menalcas, tranſlated in one of the num- 
bers of the Spectator; with the aſſiſtance of which, if 
the preſent writer has been able to produce a laughable 
farce, it is all he aimed at, and he pretends to no more 
praiſe than ſuch a trifling compoſition may — - 
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P ROL OG UE. 
Written by the AUTHOR of the FARCE. | 


* the curtain draws up, liſt a little to me: 
Are you all in a very good humour ? Let's ſee; 
Good humour you have, howe'er you come by it, 
And I'm glad to my ſoul ; for, by Jove we ſhall try it. 
Our farce is ſo very a farce, I'm in doubt, | 

If the pit and the boxes; will ſuffer it out ; 

But when we're in danger of ſuch a miſhap, 

My dear friends above, drown their hiſs, in a clap ; 
10 Gln you are pleas'd with our farcical man, 

In ſpite of their airs, laugh as loud as you can. 

To give*you a ſketch, now, by way of portraying, 
His character's this—— pray obſerve what I'm ſaying ; 
An odd kind of whimſical blundering being. 
Who has ears without hearing, and eyes without ſeeing; 
Takes things by all handles, except by the right, 

Aſk a queſtion in black, he anſwers in white. | 
Yes for no, no for yes; confuſes, miſtakes ; ' 


All he does ſo like dreaming, you'd ſcarcethink he wakes, 


Suppoſe to back-gammon my gentleman falls, 

Box and dice in his hand, for ſome water he calls; 

"Tis brought in a tumbler, when pop, in a trice, 

He throws ovt the liquor, and ſwallows the dice. 
Hard ſet are poor bards for your pleaſure. to cater, 

And thus one provides for you, from the SpeCtator ; 

From volume the firſt, page three hundred and nine, 


Let that be his ſanction for what you behold ;. 

Can the figure be bad from ſo perfect a mold 

is poliſh'd and varniſh'd as well as he's able, 

And he hopes you'll find ſomething like conduct and fable. 
Yet ſtill this curſt abſence—in ſhortt here's the thing, 

If the character hits, thence his actions all ſpring 3 

And nought will diſguſt you, and nought will alarm you, 

You'll taſte ev'ry blunder, bis follies will charm you; 

But if—Gad we're all in a terrible fright, 


3 ſeventy-ſeven he takes his deſign; 


So, begging for mercy, I wiſh. you good night. 
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Doctor Gruel, Mr. Hurſt. 


Shatterbrain, Mr. King. 
Welldon, Mr. Cautherly. 
Captain Sang, Mr. J. Palmer. 
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Land. Mrs Frank Mr. Frank ! 


Frank. What's the matter ? 

Land. Rouſe, rouſe, man. 

Frank. Is my maſter come home ? 

Land. Your maſter come home |! no, he's not but 
there's the Doctor below in his chariot, come to 
carry him to his bride. | | 

Frank. Yaw—have I ſlept long? 

Land. You are afleep ſtill, one would thigk—I 
tell you there's your maſter's father-in-law that is to 
be, come to fetch him away. an 

Frank. My Maſter's father-in-law that is to be, 
come to fetch him away | | | 

Land. Ay. 8 | 

Frank. Well—what ſhall we do? 

Land. Nay, I don't know—l come to. aſk you. 

Frank. If | was not acquainted with my maſter now, 
I ſhould naturally conclude that he had either hanged, 

or drown'd himſelf, in order to avoid being married. 

Land. Oh, he's a ſad gentleman! 

Frank, is a little out of the way ſometimes, 
indeed. | | 

Land. But the Doctor waits—what excuſe will you 
make him. wee"; 

Frank. Why, none — I remember it was a maxim, 
with an attorney I once. ſerved, always to tell the 
truth——when a lye could not ſerve his purpoſe bet- 
ter——and I think we muſt een follow his example, 
at preſent. SOTO 8 

Land. Then Fil run down again, tho' I make a 
ſtrange dirty figure. (Looking at herſelf in the Glaſs.) 
Lord! how I'm alter'd within theſe twelve years. 

Frank, I will but rub-my eyes, and follow you. 

e SCENE 


8 THE ABSENT MAN: 
| E. | 
Frank flandine filent for ſome time, he ſa li into an in- 
< moderate fit of Laughter. | 
Well, if ever I (Laughs again.) If ever J heard the 
like of this ſince I was born, | wiſh I may be mar- 
ried to a woman of three-ſcore, with the conſtitution 
of a girl of ſixteen-— Why it will be the general joke 
of the whole town---that a man, {Laughs again) that 
a man ſhould be ſuch a---but ſtay- I'll tell the ftory 
to myſelf, and try how it will ſound---Do@or Gruel, 
a phyſician of noted worth and eminence, comes to 
a certain gentleman, Mr, Shatterbrain by name ; 
and on account of an antient friendſhip ſubſiſting 
between their families, and for ſome other reaſons, 
which ſhall be nameleſs, offers him his only daughter 
for a wife - Mr. Shatterbrain accepts the propo- 
ſal, and, in ſhort, the happy day arrives, in which he 
is to be put in poſſeſſion of the amiable objeQ ; when, 
behold you, the DoQor coming to call on his de- 
ſtined f5n-in-law, preſto, paſs and be gone, the bird 
is flown; my gentleman is not to be found---He 
took himſelf off the ſame morning about ſeven 
o'Clock---and nobody can tell what is become of 
bim---it will never do---But, dark! the Doctor is 
marching up ſtairs---perhaps he may be able to give 
a phyſical reaſon for this. £ 


N . | 


Frank, Doctor Grver, LanDLapy. 


Dear. So young man, where's your maſter ? 

Frank. Really, Sir, I don't know. 

Doctor When will he come in? 

Frank. Upon my word, Sir, I can't tell. 
Doctor. Did he ſay nothing to you when he was 
going out ? 8 

Frank, Not a ſyllable, Sir. 
j Doctor. Nor to you, Madam? 
þ Land. Nor to me, Sir, as Fm a chriſtian. 
N Dio cor. Mercy on us ; I ſuppoſe you know what 
| | engagements he had upon his hands this evening ? | 
'S Frank, Yes, ſure, Sir, very well, and I thought 
he had known it himſelf ; but it ſeems I was miſtaken. 
| "a Doctor. 


Y 


A FORCE © 


Doctor. Seriouſly, I am afraid ſome accident has 
happened to him. 

Frank, No, Sir, I don't believe any accident has 
happened to him. | 

Land. Nor I neither, Sir. 

Doctor. What's your opinion then? 

Frank. I believe I need not tell you, Sir, that my 
maſter is, one or other, the moſt abſent man this 
day upon the face of the earth, 

Doctor. Truly, I have often heard him remarked for 
it; yay, I have myſelf taken notice of ſeyeral glaring 
inſtances of it in him; but, that is a failing he will 
ſoon get the better of when his thoughts are pro- 
perly employed ; and matrimony: 

Frank, Will in all likelihood perfeQly cure him. 
"Tis granted, Sir, matrimony is without doubt an 
excellent remedy, in ſuch diſtempers; a kind of 
manna and cream of tartar ; a mixture of ſweet and 

ſower ; wonderfully adapted to putge the mind of it's 
| groſs humours, and reduce the underſtanding to a 
perfect regularity of conſtitution. 

Doctor. A good comical fellow this. 

Frank. But you cannot expect that the patient 
ſhould recoyer, Sir, before you have adminiſter'd the 
remedy you intend to preſcribe for his diſeaſe : there- 
fore, you muſt not be ſurpriſed if my maſter happens 
to labour under a very violent fir of his out of the 
way malady, at this preſent moment. 

Doctor. How do you mean? 

Frank. Neither more, nor leſs, than that he has forgot 
he was to be married to your daughter to night, Sir. 

Doctor. Forgot. h 

Land. As ſure as can be he has Doctor. 

Frank. Ay, Sir, forgot----and given the reins to 
his wild imagination, ſuffer'd it to run away with 
him the Lord knows whither. Why, Sir, when he is 
in the forgetting mood, his memory is a perſect ſieve 
----Any thing will fall thro” it----I have known him 
forget his own name before now. 2 

Doftr. I am unwilling to think my friend Shatter- 
brain deſign'd to affront me——But if his memory 
was a ſieve, to which you compare it, that only 

| yields 
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yields a paſſage to minuter particles, while the 


more groſs remain behind-—— And an affair of con- 


ſequence, like ; ; 

Frank. Loid, Sir! I could tell you ſuch ſtories of 
him, as would make you credit this with very little. 
difficulty---for inſtance, the other day, he was ſit- 
ting in a coffee-houſe, when a fly which had buzz d 
about him a good while, and he was watching an op- 
portunity to kill, unluckily ſettled upon the cheek 
of a perſon who ſtood near him----Ha ! ſays he, I 
believe I have you now; and with that, Sir, he up 
with his hand, and hit the poor gentleman ſuch a 


- confounded flap, as made the room ring again; one 


ſtarted, the other ſtared ; in ſhort, ſwords were drawn, 
and the caſe would infallibly have been transferred 
to Hyde Park, had not the acquaintance on both 
ſides interpoſed ; ſo he begged pardon, confeſſed he 
did not know what he was doing , it ended in a 
hearty laugh, and che general aſtoniſhment of the 
whole company. g i 

Land. About a fortnight ago, Sir, he locked up 
a lady, and a gentleman, in his bed- chamber here, in 
the way of a joke only ; was call'd down about ſome 
buſineſs ; forgot it by the time he came to the foot 
of the ftairs, went out with the key in his pocket, 
and it was fix o'clock before we could ſet the pound- 
ed couple at liherty. 

Frank. His ideas are ſo confuſed, ſometimes, Sir, 
that I have known him write a letter to one perſon, 


direct it to another, and ſend it to a thicd, who 


could not deviſe, who it came from ; becauſe, he had 
forgot to put his name to the bottom on't. 

Land. A beggar takes off his hat to him in the 
ſtreet, in hopes of receiving an alms ; Mr. Shatter- 
brain makes him a low bow, tells him, he's his moſt 
obedient humble ſervant, and walks on. 

Frank. But the beſt thing I have heard of him a 
good while, was, what he did lately at a' gentleman's 
houſe in the city; where taking his leave with an 
intention to go away, in one of his abſent fits, he 
mounted up three pair of ſtairs into the gairet ; the 
maids that by chance were ironing there, wonder'd 
what the plague kept ſuch a ſtamping about the 


rooms, 
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rooms, When one of them taking a candle to ſee 
What it was, found my poor maſter; who, in the 
utmoſt confuſion, told her. he fancy'd he had made 
ſome .miſtake, and begg'd to know if that was not 
the way to the ſtreet door. | 

Doctor. Well, I don't know; but, if his preſent 
behaviour proceeds from his forgetfulneſs, it is the 
X moſt extraordinary inflance of the kind that ever 
X was heard of; and, how ſhall I proceed in this caſe ; 
my daughter is at home ready dreſſed ; the lawyer will 
be there preſently with the writings; I have taken 
out a lience ; appointed the clergyman to come and 
marry them ; how ſhall 1 pur it off after this, with- 
out making us all ridiculous ? | 


Frank. Tis very true, Sir, I am ſure I have been 
at my wits end about it all day. 
Land. Suppoſe, Mr. Frank, you were to go and 
look for your maſter again; what if you gave a peep 
into the Bedford coffee-houſe ? 
| Frank. Shall I, Sir? | 
Doctor. If you think you will find him there. 
Frank. It can be no harm to try, Sir. | 
Doctor. Very well, Ill wait for you; go, and 
make what haſte you can. 


SCENE II. 
Doctor Grvuert, LanDLaDY. 
Land. J hope he may find him. 

Doctor. So do I with all my heart; for, on many 
accounts, I would not wiſh to have my daughter's 
marriage delay'd ; her own indiſcretion, Madam, has 

occaſioned me to treat her with a ſeverity of late, 
very irkſome both to herſelf and me. 

Land. That's a pity, Sir. | | 

Doct. In truth and fo it is: few fathers have taken 
greater care in the education of a child, nor has that 
care been wholly unprofitable; for I think I may ſay 
without vanity, that there is not a young woman in 
England, of her age and ſtation, more compleatly ac- 
compliſhed than my Flavia, | 

Land. And yet ſhe has no more pride, I warrant, 
than a boarding-ſchool girl, in tke firſt row of her 
ſamplar. | | \ gh | 

Decfor. That's her fault, Madam—a proper pride is 

| woman's 


\ 
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_ woman's virtae—I ſhould be ſorry to ſee my daugh- 


tet give herſelf airs, but at the ſame time I would 
have her know her proper value; I would not have her 
throw herſelf away. | 

Land. No, to be ſure, Sir. y 


Doctor. And yet had I not interpoſed my parental au- 


thority, ſuch was her purpoſe, Madam; if I may 
call it throwing herſelf away, to marry a young fel- 
low not worth a groat. 


| CEN E TV. 
Doeror Grover. LanDdLady, Frank out of breath, 

Frank. My Maſter's coming, Sir. 

Land. Ay I'm a Chriſtian, I'm glad on't. 

Doctor. Where did you meet him? 

Frank. I met him, Sir O Lord—I met him at the 
end of the ſtreet, Sir—where he has been Heaven 
knows, but ſuch a figure—So, Sir, I told him T had 
been in ſearch after him all day, and how you were 
waiting here—but if I had ſnapped a piſtol at his 
breaſt, it could not have put him in greater conſter- 
nation—he took to his heels, directly, like a madman ; 
and I have almoſt run myſelf breathleſs in order to 
get _ before him, arid bring the tidings to your 
worſhip. . 

Doctor. Why, this is as it ſhould be, Madam. 

Land. Ay, ay, Sir, als right again—but I hear Mr. 
Shatterbrain coming up, ſo I'll take my leave. 

Dogop. I wiſh you a good evening; we ſhall 
hear now what this whimſical gentleman will have to 
fay for himſelf. | 
. 

Docrox Grver, Frank, SHATTERBRAIN, 
| Shatter. Come, my things, to dreſs quickly—my 
things to dreſs--DoQtor Gruel your moſt obedient 
humble ſervant—I beg ten thouſand pardons, but Tl 
be ready to wait on you immediately—Frank, why 


don't you make haſte?  _ | 
Frank, I am making all the haſte I can, Sir. 
Doctor. Time enough, time enough. Is 
_ Shatter. IJ hope, Sir, your mother's very well? 
Doctor. My mother! Sir? 


Sbatter. Yes, Sir, I hope ſhe is—a— 
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Doctor. I hope ſhe is happy, Mr. Shatterbrain 


= Poor woman, ſhe has been dead theſe nine years 


evening. ; ; 
& for that purpoſe ; and having a patient to viſit in 


Doctor. 


but I believe you mean to aſk me for my daughter, 
Shatter. For your daughter! Upon my word, and 
ſo I do—bleſs my ſoul, what was I thinking of, Did 


[I ſay your mother? No, no; your daughter to be 
| ſure. 715 


How does Miſs Gruel, Sir ? | | 

Door. Very well, at your ſervice heartily—if you 
recolle& we agreed to conſummate our. affairs this 
Accordingly I have diſpoſed: every thing 


your neighbourhood here, called in my return home 
to take you along with me—gueſs then how I was ſur- 
priſed when the people told me you had gone out 
early, and nobody knew whither. 

Shatter. Really, Sir, I am quite aſhamed - but up- 
on my word it went out of my head. | 

Doctor. Why, ſo your ſervant ſaid he was' ſure it 
had, and I am very well pleaſed. to find he was not 


miſtaken—for in truth I was apprehenſive that it pro- 


ceeded from a worſe cauſe, and ſome ill accident de- 
tain'd you—but where the dude 
your ſhoes and ſtockings ? 5 | 

Shatter. Frank, what are you doing ? my ſhoes and 
ſtockings, Sir? Why they are in a very beaſtly pickle, 
that's the truth on't—and now I look at them again, 
upon my ſoul I am amazed how I could contrive to 
make them ſo - though the roads were confounded 
deep; and if they had been a fathom, it would have 
been juſt the ſame—for I never pick my ſteps, but 
wade through the middle of every thing—I had like to 
have been run over once or twice. E.. * 

Doctor. Then you walked into the county? 

Shatter. Faith, Sir, | had no thoughts of it when 
left home—but I don't know how it was, the 
beauty of the weather had inticed me as far as Put- 


have you been with 


I ney, before I perceived that 1 was on tother ſide 


the river; where meeting with a party of friends 
going to dine at Richmond, I made a fifth in their ve- 
hicle by the way I was obliged to get one of 


the ladies to pay my reckoning—for when I came to 


put my hand in my pocket the duce a farthing had I 
about me. n 8 6 1 


B Frank. 
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| then? I ſaw them go 
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Frank. No, that 1 will anſwer for—here is your 
purſe, Sir, you left it on the hall table, laſt night, 
when you were diſcharging the chairmen—and 'twas 
very well I went down as I did, or ten to one but ſome- 
body might have whipped it away. 


3 Shatter. Which would have been a loſs to 'me, I 


ſee—tho' I don't know how much was in it. | 
Doctor. But did not you talk of drefling ? If you 
have any ſuch intention, you had better do it ſpee- 


dily, and as you will be ſome little time about it, 


J will make-uſe of the opportunity to diſpatch a few 


viſits, which | muft neceſſarily make this afternoon —— 
you will come as ſoon as you are ready—and believe me, 


when I aſſure you, I long to ſee you one of my family. 
SCENE VL 
SHATTERBRAIN, FRANK, . | 


1 Frank. By dad, Sir, we had like to have been all t 


pieces here -I believe the Doctor thought you had gi- 
ven him the ſlip, and that you would not take the goods 
off his hands, after you had bargained for them. 
Sbatter. Very well he might think ſo—and you Mr. 

Dunderpate, when you knew how my affairs were cir- 


cumſt anced. why did not you put me in mind? 
Frank. Becauſe, Sir, I thought | 
Sbatter. Becauſe you always think wrong, Sir—— 
Was there any one to enquire for me here to-day ? 
Frank. Yes, Sir, Mr. Welldon was here five or fix 
times. 
\ Shatter. Welldon ! 
_ Frank. I believe he is but juſt come to town, Sir, for 


he had his boots on—he ſaid he'd call again. 


Shatter. If he ſhould, let him know I ſhall be glad to 


ſee him at Doctor Gruel's, which will be my place of | 


reſidence henceforward. (After picking his te-th, in a 
negligent manner while Frank ſeems to put his things in 


order.) Well! upon my ſoul, Mrs. Junket is a very | 
agreeable woman, and fo is her friend, Miſs Frolick. 1 
have not pow a day more pleaſantly a great while {| 


Frank. Was your honour with thoſe ladies to-day 


at you a little, Sir—if I may be fo bold as to aſk the 
. queſtion, 4 


4 

„ 
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7 


by in a coach and four, with Þ 
Captain Slang, and Mr. Coxcomb—But let me loox 


x 
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queſtion, pray do you intend to ſalute this young lady, 
this evening? X 
Shatter. What would the puppy be at? 3 
Frank. Becauſe, Sir, if your mind is bent that way 
— I would beg leave to ſalute you firſt with my razor 
odds bobs, if you ſhould attempt to go near her with 
that briſtly beard !—— | 
Shatter. Give me my cap, | 8 
Frranl. Now, if you'll fit down, Sir, and let me put 
this cloth about you; I'll make your chin as ſmooth as 
the ſurface of a bowling green in a twinkling—— 
(Shatterbrain fits dawn to be ſhaved ; Frank puts on the 
ſhaving cloth. Shatterbrain talking while the ſervant . 
lathers him.) 
Shatter. Apropos, Frank, cou'd you ever learn where 
T loſt my boot, the laſt day I was out a riding ? | 
Frank, Lord, Sir, how ſhould I learn, I never heard 
of ſuch a thing in my life! 
| Shatter. J have been thinking with myſelf that one 
of the fellows at the livery ſtable muſt have ſtole it 
from me, as I was getting off the horſe——— 
Frank. It's well your legs are not looſe, we ſhould 
ſoon have you reduced to your ſtumps. [afide. 
Shatter. Whu, Whu. | 3 
= Frank. Conſider what I'm doing, Sir ! If you. whiſtle 
— 1 T ſhall cut you. | | 
1 Shatter. Cut me! 'Sdeath that razor is fit to cut 
r fix nothing but deal-boards ; tis a perfect ſaw : change it 
directly. | 
Frank, Iwill, Sir, I will. . 
. ; 
SHATTERBRAIN, FRANK, WELLDON. 
Shatter. My dear Welldon ten thouſand welcomes, 
(Shatterbrain, forgetting the condition be is in, riſes 
with the cioth about him, and runs and ſalutes 
4 Welldon on both ſides the face) | 
23 My fellow tells me you have deſign'd me this favour 
two or three times to day, | 
Well. | have call'd here more than once, I believe. 
Shatter. Becauſe you had any particular commands 
for me, or only en paſſent ? | 
Well. Oh, no very particular commands -- But I ſeem 
to have broke in upon you abruptly. 
0 B 2 Shatter. 


16 THE ABSENT MAN: 
Shatter. My friends can never do fo, Sir, though 1 
muſt own | could wiſh you had timed your viſit a little 


better; for ſuch is the maliguity of my ftars, that 1 


cannot at preſent ſtay to enjoy the benefit of it. —l 


muſt leave you, my boy, and I will give you half an 


hour to gueſs the occaſion, which forces me to do a 
thing, otherwiſe ſo repugnant to my inclinations. © _ 
Well. J am the worſt diviner in the world; I cannot 
even draw conſequences. | | 

Shatier. Then, without farther circumlocution, Sir, 
l am going to be married. | | 

Well. Married ! | 

Shatter. (Taking out his ſnuff-box.) The Devil take 
me but Jam. 


Well. Then my intelligence is juſt, and all wy fears 


are true. 


' Sbatter, Do you ever take ſnuff ? 
Well. Conſuſion ! 
Chatter, Hey—you Sir—Frank——What have you 
_— to my ſnuff,  blockhead ? 'tis wet, and ſmells of 
ap. | 
Frank Wet, and ſmells of ſoap, Sir! Well it may; 
is not your face all over lather ? Sure I had but juſt be- 
gan to ſhave you. | | 573 
Shatter. Oh, follow me into the next room, and 
make an end of it. You'll excuſe my taking this 


liberty. | 
Ss CEN E VIII. 
. WeLLDon and afterwards FRANK. 
Pray make no apologies — Unkind Flavia— but why 


do I upbraid her with unkindneſs, who may poſſibly be 


in equal diftreſs with myſelf !—If I can't prevent 
the match, it were better almoſt that I had got no in- 


telligence of it—Yet he ſeems to be ignorant that I am 


his rival, and I will flatter myſelf that my good genius 
has brought me here thus critically, to ſound the whole 
truth of the affair ; and by ſome unforeſeen means or 


.otker, make me inſtrumental to the advancement of my 


own happineſs. 5 
Frank, Mr. Welldon ! what's the matter. ; 
Well. But I deſerve it all- Oh, Frank, how ſhall I 
tell you! 
Frank. Out with it. | 
Well. 
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Well. Vour maſter is going to be married to the only 
woman upon earth that can make me happy. 
Frank, Tol lol lol lol. | 
Well, Tis true, by Heavens—lI am his rival—and if 
you don't aſſiſt me | 
Fran. (Looking very gravely in his face.) What a 
ſtrange and unaccountable thing is love—which like an 
inundation, turns every thing that ſtands in its way topſy 
turyy— Miſleads the judgment—blinds the underſtand- 
ing—and, from reaſonable creatures, leaves us little bet- 
ter than whimpering ideots--The ſtrongeſſ it overpowers 
-the moſt wary it circumvents--it ſmarts the wiſe man- 
and it tickles the fool. 
Well. What nonſenſe is this Do you laugh at me? 
Frank. Fore Cupid not I, Sir — But how, in the 
name of common ſenſe, can you imagine that I ſhould: 
be able to aſſiſt you? af LW 
' #ell. I don't know--- I'm almoſt mad. bY 
Frank. So one would think But if this young lady 
makes ſuch tearing work in your heart, tis feven or 
eight days fince her father offered her to my maſter 
what have you been doing all this time? 1 Sh 
Well. Nothing---In daily expeQation of receiving a 
letter from her, I never dreamt of any thing of this 
kind, till a friend writ me word he heard ſuch a repart ;. 
upon which, I immediately took horſe, and =o. hg 
that all acceſs would be denied me at Doctor Gruel's,. 
came here the moment I got my foot out of the ſtirrup. 
 Frani, And to what purpoſe ?-- You did not ſuppoſe: 
that my maſter would give her up to you? 7? 2 
Well. I ſuppoſed he ſhould ; nay, and I. ſwear he 
ſhall give her up to me - | regen. 
Frank. Fair and ſoftly, good Sit- What would you 
fay now if I ſhould tell you, that this match is made up 
with the young lady's own conſent ; and that ſhe likes 
Mr. Shatterbrain better ban you? | 
ell. Impoſſible !---If there be any ſuch thing as: 
faith or conſtancy in woman. But I'll know the truth 
of that preſently---!'ll go to her father's houſe ; by: 
ſome means or other get admittance ;. and, if I find, her 


1 falſe. N | . 

= Frank. You'll go hang yourſelf in your garters ; a 

very heroic revenge truly !---Well I ſhall not mention a. 
EY word: 
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next coffee houſe. 


8 THE ABSENT MAN: 
word to my maſter of what you have told me---but 


mum. 
E NI E. IX. 


WeLLDoN, Frank, SHATTERBRAIN, | 
Shatter. Frank, where is my ſword ?---I have been 


looking for it all over the next room, and can't find it. 


Frank. Your ſword, Sir ! --- Your ſword (looking 
about for it ) Why it hung in the next chamber, behind 
Shatter. Oh, it hung, it 1 
you are the moſt careleſs fellow. 
Frank, Why I'm very ſure, Sir, I did not ( Looking 


about) Lord, is not that it in your hand, Sir ? 


Shatter. Ha! upon my ſoul it is. 

Well. Well, Mr. Shatterbrain, Il take my leave. 

Shatter. Why in ſuch a hurry ? | 

Well. I have ſome particular buſineſs---and ſhall but 
detain you. 235 

Shatter, Nay if you have buſineſs---But, I hope, I 
ſhall have the pleaſure of ſeeing you when I can enjoy 
your company longer, and entertain you better. 


Well. You may depend upon it the pleaſure will be 
to myſelf. e 


ONE. X. 


FRANK, SHATTERBRAIN, 
Frank. Come, tor Heav'n's ſake, Sir, get yourſelf 
away; the Doctor will imagine you have forgot again. 
Shatter. Is there a chair at the door? © 
Frank. There's always half a ſcore ſtanding at the 


Shatter. Well, the boy below will get me one. Do 
you take care of the things in the next room: and, 
dye heat---what was I going to ſay ?---Bring my night- | 
gown and ſlippers to Doctor Gruel's preciſely at ten. 

Frank. I'll take care, Sir. in | 

(Frank ges out, and Shatterbrain takes his hat from 
the table as if going out too, but ſuddenly flops at 
the donr.) © on; a e 

Shatter. Frank, Frank. | 

Frank. (Within,) Here, Sir, coming, Sir. 

Sbatter. Frank, why don't you make haſte, Frank? 

Frank. ( Entering) What do you want, Sir ? 

: ip Sbatter. 


| 


| 
| 
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Shatter: Nothing. (Exit with his hat over his 
night cap.) 

Frank. Hey. Sir, Maſter, Mr. Shatterbrain, ---One 

ould think the abſent Devil had poſſeſſed me, as well 

as him- -Ho, Sir! 

Shatter. ( Returning.) What ails the fellow? What 


but 
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„ ao you bawl ſo for ? 
feng Frank. Your wig, Sir. 
' XR Shatter. Well, Sir, and could you not ſay fo, wilt 
naking a noiſe as if the houſe was on fire? Give it me. 
| SN. 
11 Frank, LAN DLAUV V. 
* Rank. Thanks to providence, he's gone at laſt. 
Land. At laſt, indeed! (A violent knocking at the door.) 
Frank. Hey day ! Who have we here? | 
gy Land. Lord be merciful to me, I'm ſure no ſuch vi- 
| but ſitors come to me. (Knocking again.) Again--- Why, 
ally Suſan! Are you all deaf. One had need to keep 
1 porter at this rate. 
Lek =X Frank. By the impudence of this rap now, it ſhould 
Oy De either a perſon of quality or a dun. Who is it ? 
in be Land. ( Having gone to the door) | can't tell; there's 
whole coach full enquiring for your maſter. 
Frank. 'My maſter ! | 
Land. See, if they are not coming out! 
= Frank. Let me look---The people he dined with at 
urſelf 8 Richmond, by the mackins. 
again. Land. What do they want here, I wonder! 
=” S C EN E XII. 
at the Mas. JuxxeT, Miss Folicx, Sraxve, Coxcoms, 
A the Company enter laughing. 
Do RF Mrs Jun. But where's Shatterbrain -I want him 
: and, ſo pay me my two and twenty ſhillings : Shatterbrain, 
night- you poor brute, where are you ? | | 
een. Miſs Frolick. Mr. Shatterbrain. 
Cox. Mr. Shatterbrain. 
t from $ Slang. Hilloa, ho, ho. 
Pops at 1 Mrs. Jun. Suppoſe, Sir, you were to fri your 
ot naſter that we are here. 
Frank, My mafter is not at home, Madam. 
es. Jun. Not at home! 
ank? Sang. What will you do now? | | 
= 7 
batter, a 125 
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20 THE ABSENT MAN: 
Miſs Frolick. Why he left us as ſoon as he eat his 


dinner, with an intent of coming home directly. If 
he is no beteer 6 walket, he might as well have * 


for the coach. 
Cox. And yet I thought he ſet out at a good round | 
pace too. | 
Mrs. Fun. 1 take my death this is very pretty; 1 
wonder we did not paſs him on the road ! --- But he is 
ſuch a ſtrange creature! Pl] be hang'd if he has not 


| gone ſome round-about way. I wiſh now we had not 


been in ſuch a hurry to leave Richmond, for ten to one 
whether he'll be in this half hour 

Miſs Frolick. And all that time we ſhall have nothing 
to do. 

Mrs. Jun. Here's "i of us; what if we fat down 
to a game at cards? *twill ſerve to amuſe us a little, 
and I want to win ſome money— Your. maſter has in- 


vited us to ſupper, Sir, ſo ſince he is not come in yet, if 


you'll ſet the card-table, and get a couple of packs of 
cards, we'll play a game or two till he n 1 
Frank. Madam! Invited *. to ſupper! 
Land. Oh crimine ! | 
| Frank, My maſter has been at home, Madam, and is 
gone out again for the remainder of the night.. | 
Slang. A fair hum, by the Lord. 
Cox. Is not this-high? - 
Miſs Frolick. Vaſtly high, indeed. 
Mrs. Jun. I am at a Joſs what to make on 't—You 
know where he is gone, | preſume ? 
Land. Yes, Madam, he's gone to be married. 
Mrs. Fa How ! 
Miſs. Frolick. This is better and better. 
Cox. Dis ſomething funny, faith. % 
Slang I wiſh, however, be. had omitted the jeſt of 1 
aſking us to ſupper. en 3 
Land. Nay, Sir, don't be angry with him; In be 


ſworn he did not think of it then — The Doctor came 
for him himſelf — He has but juſt left the houſe. | 


Mrs. Jun. Hiſt—— What Doctot came hete for him? 
Land. Doctor Gruel, Madam 
Mrs. Jun. Whoſe daughter he js gone to be mar- : 
ried to, depend upon t. I heard ſomething. 9 20 | 
elOre: | 


neee. | 21 


before Frolick, do you remember a letter I read 
you ſome time ago concerning a certain relation of mine 


and Flavia Gruel ? Perhaps one of you may know him, 
Billy Welldon, —- 

Slang. Yes, I have ſeen him about the Garden. 

Mrs. Jun. Pis ſcarce a month ſince he was within a 
kiſs of ſnapping up this girl=——Poor fellow, I wiſh he 
had got her But her old father is ſuch a 

Miſs Frolick. Oh, an old hunks! and loves money 
by all accounts. $ | 

Mrs. Funk, By the way, I could put you ina method 
of playing a charming trick What if we were to 


| follow Shatterbrain to Doctor Gruel's ? 


Miſs Frolick. An admirable project. 
1 But of your own propoſing, ladies, remember 

t. . 

Slang. Damn me, 11! do any thing. 4 
Mrs. Junk. Give me your hand then — This will 
be ſerving Shatterbrain right for the manner he has 
treated us. Beſides, I owe the Doctor a grudge on my 
conkig's account, and I know it will fret his guts to 
fiddle ſtrings. Frolick, what do you think of this ? 

Frolick. It diverts me of all things. 18 

Mrs Junk. She and | are very intimate there. 
But what do we ſtay for? follow your leader. 

Cox. Madam, will you do me the honour of your 
little finger ? 

My Frolick. Heavens! don't hurry one ſo—(Treading 
on her toes, as they gs out ſbe puſbes him.) Oh, you 
devil, you have kill'd my corns. 

S C EN E XIII.. 
Frank and LANDLADY. 

Frank. Oh, the devil break your neck —— And have 
you not done a very pretty ſpot of work here ? —1 
ſhall be afraid to ſee my maſter's face now ; to be ſure 
he'll lay all the blame of this upon me. 

Land. No, no; if there be any words about it, I'll take 
the fault upon myſelf. Will you ſtep into the parlour, 
and drink a diſh of tea ? and afterwards we'll have a 
game at Pam Loo: there's couſin Spriggins, and Mrs. 
Allum, the Baker's wife, at next door. You know l 


won four-pence halfpenny from you laſt night, and I'll 
give YOU your revenge 5 
Frank. 


! 


F = 


22 THE ABSENT MAN: 
Frank. Pſha, rot my revenge --— I ſhall be played 


the miſchief with, and all becauſe you could not keep 
your tongue within your teeth. | 
nr 

Changes to an Antichamber in Dr. GrvsL's Houſe, 

| WeLpon, Rosin, 
Robin. Pray now, Sir, walk ſoftly ; can't you tread 

upon your tip-toes as I do? 5 
Welldon. My honeſt litttle lad, I tread as ſoftly as 

ever | can. | | 
Robin. Did you ſcrape your ſhoes before you came up ? 
Welldan. I did. 
Robin, If the old codger ſhould come now |! — ve 

expects him every minute Ecod I would not for ſix- 


pence, ſo I would not—— If he did, and knew I let 
you in, he'd lick me to pieces. 


Welldon. Never fear -— But vou have ne nothing, 4 


after all, without you procure me a ſight of Miſs Flavia. 
Robin. What! | 
Welldon. Without you procure me a ſight of Miſs 
Flavia, I ſay, you might as well have left me ſtanding 
in the ſtreet till. | E OY | 
Robin. Oh, faith, I can't. 
Welldon. Try. | . 
Robin. I can't, as I hope to be ſayed. AS 
Weldon. What did you think | wanted to come into 


the houſe for then ? | 
Kobin. Nay, I did not know; I thought you only 
wanted to come in. 

Welldon. Pſha | 

Rabin. Why, 'tis true; you did not ſay nothing a- 
bout wanting to ſee Miſs Flavia : beſides, ſhe has com- 
pany With her: and I could tell you a ſecret, ſo I could, 
if you'd ſwear you would not mention it. 

Welldon. I won't, upon honour. 


_ Robin. She's to be married to night, then; maſter's 2 ; 


gone for her huſband and the parſon. 


Welldin. I'll tell you what, Robin, if you'll contrive We 
to let Miſs Flavia know, that I am here, and would be 


glad to ſpeak with her, T'll give you this half- crown. : 
Robin, No, but you won't. 1 
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Melldon. Take it, and put it in your pocket. 

| Robin. Give me your hand—Odds bobs, you're a 
rare fellow. Stay here, I am juſt going to carry in the 
tea; VIl give her a fly pinch, and bring her out to you 
directly. 


SCENE I. 


4 WELLDON, then Ronin, 2who runs acroſs the Stage, and 
5 FLAVIA, who follows him. | 


Welldon. Thus far I have fucceeded then, to the ut- 
moſt bounds of my wiſhes ; and, if I can but go on with 
equal ſucceſs =——— 

= Flavia. Somebody wants me ! Oh heavens! Mr, 
Welldon! | 

Welldon. You wonder to ſee me—— Perhaps you are 
Jiſpleas'd. | ; 

| Flavia. Not ſo ; and yet, every thing conſider'd, I 
Hon't know whether I have not reaſon — What 
brought you to town, and how did you gain admittance 
here? | | 

Welldon. I have no time to anſwer ſuch ſuperfluous 
ueſtions; rather let me aſk you why I have never re- 
RXeived a line from you fance you left the country? 

= Flavia. To what end could my writing to you have 
erved ? 

Welldon. Oh! Flavia, I little thought, when we 
parted laſt, that the next time we met, I ſhould find 
ou (ſo far from being mine) that you would be on the 
ery point of becoming another's. 


? _ Can you blame me for my obedience to my 
Mather 
elldon. 1 am anſwer'd. I was told, before I came 
Pere, indeed, that you were going to be diſpoſed of 
Pith your own conſent. I muſt confeſs I was weak 
Enough not to credit it; but that error of my judg- 
ent being fully rectiſied, I ſhall take my leave, and 
Er ouble you no farther. 
W Flavia. Stay---tis true I have given my conſent to a 
atch which (as you are informed, I ſuppoſe) with- 
theſe few hours is to be concluded; but if you ima- 
ige | gave that conſent in compliance with my own 
Inclinations— ä x 
* Welldon. 
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Welldon. Can I imagine otherwiſe? 0 * 
Flavia. To do me Juſtice you muſt=— 


e K NE III. 
WELLDpon, FLavia, RoBin. 


Robin. Miſs ! Miſs! here's your 
Flavia. My father! e 8 
Robin. Come with me, Sir, and I'll put you into the 
back-garret. 7 
Flavia. Dear Weldon, theres my dreſſing-room; 
the boy will ſhew you a cloſet in it, where you may 
hide till we go into the next room, and then ſteal down 
unperceived. Hh 
Welldon. How can you make me ſuch a cruel pro- 
oſal ? 1 
4 Flavia. Where's the cruelty of it? 
Welldm. What! do you think I'll go tamely away 
and leave Shatterbrain to triumph? By Heaven I'll not 
---Pll ſtay and confront your father, Tf 
F'avia. Pray pity me ; I'm ready to die with appre- 
henſion. | 3 
Welldon. No, no, I'II ſtay I'm determined, | 4 
Flavia. Avoid him but for this moment, and make | 
your own conditions. 4 
Robin. By the lord Harry I hear him. * 
Melldon. Well, upon one proviſo, diſpoſe of me as 
you pleaſe. * 
Flavia. Name it. 
Welldon. Swear that you will not marry Shatter- | 
brain to- night; ; ſwear to me that you will never beſtow | 
yourſelf on him, or any one elſe, without my previous 
approbation, and I'll go wherever you would have me. 
Flavia. I ſwear I never will, let what will be the © 
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conſequence. | =. 


3 


Melldon. Enough---where ſhall I go ? 
Kobin. Follow me, Sir, and Fil ſhew you. 


8 O EN E iv. 


Docrox Gaul, FLAvIA, and then Ronix. 3 
Doctor Flavia, child,! hear you have got company [ 
within ; who are they ? 

Flavia. Mrs. Junket and Miſs Frolick, Sir, with 
two gentlemen I never ſaw before. Y 


Do Tor, 1 
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Doctor. Impertinence ! What brought them here? 
And was it not my poſitive commands— 
Flavia. They were told at the door, Sir, that we were 
not at home; but it ſeems they would take no denial. 
Doctor. Pſha! What have you been doing in your 
young lady's dreſſing- room, firrah ? 
Robin. What ſhall I ſay, Miſs ? 


Doctor. The oaf ſtares as if he had ſeen a ghoſt, 


e | 
1 Flavia. I'm frighted out of my wits. 
3 Doctor. Why does he not anſwer me? 
y | Flavia. Robin, why don't you anſwer my papa ? 


n What have you been doing in my dreſſing- room? 

Robin. Sure, Miſs, you know very well what I have 
been doing there. x 
Flavia. If he diſcovers me, I am undone. 
Doctor. Is the raſcal playing tricks? Speak, firrah, or 
Pll make you, 
Robin. (turning to the door.) Puſſy, puſſy, puſſy, puſſy. 
Doctor. What does the raſcal mean by puſly, pully ? 
- - Robin, Why, Sir, I was looking for the 
Ds&or. Get out of my fight, ——How long has Mr. 
Shatterbrain been come? 
Flawia. I have heard nothing of him ſince, Sir. 
Doctor. Grant me patience ! go deſite one of the men 
to run to Mr. Shatterbrain's lodgings, and tell him we 
wait for him. 
— Kobin, Yes, Sir. | | 
w | N 
Docron, Grver, FLAVIA, Mas. JunkeT, Miss 

Frorick. SLANG, Cox cou. 
= Mrs. Jun. Oh, Doctor Gruel ! Pm vaſtly glad you 
rere come; I have been longing for you here, at ſuch a 
rate give me leave to preſent a couple of friends of 
mine to you — this is Captain Slang. | 
| Slang. I hope you're pretty well, Sir. 
Mrs. Jun. This is Mr. Coxcomb. 
Cox. Sir, your moſt devoted. | 
Miſs Frolick. Doctor Gruel, how do you do? 
Doctor. At your ſervice, Madam—well, the familiar 
pany impudence of ſome people is aſtoniſhing ! 
| + Mrs. Jun. I believe you did not expect to find us 
with ere, did you? 
= * Doctor. 


Fl 
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Doctor. 1 cannot ſay, Madam, 1 expected to meet 
quite ſo much good company. 

Miſs Frolick. Nay, we thought we ſhould ſurprize 
you ——but one of the drolleſt accidents has happen'd 
to us this afternoon. | 
Slang. She's in earneſt, ire have had a helliſh 
droll adventure, I aſſure you. 

Mrs. Jun. Something ſo whimſical and out of the 
- way, you'll die with laughing when you hear it. | 

Doctor. Then I don't deſite to hear it at all, Madam. 

Mrs. Fun. Shatterbrain dined with us to day in the 
country. 

DoFor. Did he ſo INES YR a it is to his in- 
vitation, I am indebted for the honour of this viſit. 

Miſs Frolick. It is, and it is not owing to his invitation. 

Cox. Riddle me, riddle me ree. 

Doctor. I don't underſtand you, Madam. 

Mrs. Jun. No! —— Liſten then, and you ſhall hear 
how that monſter of rudeneſs ſerved us — but here he 
comes to anſwer for himſelf. 


SCENE v. 
DocTor Grver, SLAVG, Coxcoms, Mrs. Junxer, 


Miss Froitick, Fravia, and SHATTERBRAIN, 
who pops in and runs back again. 


Doctor. Mr. „ Mr. Shatterbrain, do we 
frighten you? N 1 
Shatter. Cry you mercy — ſeeing f ſo much company, 

I thought I had made a miſtake again. | 3 
Doctor. Again! 1 
Shatter. Ay, Sir ——— Tam juſt come from doing 

one of the curſedeſt things ——— the people will cer- 3 

tainly think I was either mad, or drunk but you Þ A 

muſt make my excuſes. $ 
Mrs. Jun. He takes no more notice of us, than 7 2 
we were not in the room. 1 
Doctor. Te whom muſt I make your excuſes, | 
what about ? | 

Shatter. Are you acquainted with the family at nen: 
door ? 

Doctor. They and I have liv'd upon the ſame = 
theſe twenty years. 

Shatter. I wiſh, with all my ſoul, you had liv'd twenty 
league, 


1 
4 
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leagues aſunder—the damned fellows that brought me 
from my lodgings, not knowing your houſe, when they 
fet me down, inſtead of knocking at this door, knock'd 
at that; to which when a ſervant came (who I after- 
wards found thought me an apothecary) I made no 
more ado, but deſired them to open the chair and walk'd 
in without any farther ceremony, taking it for granted 
I was here. | © | 

Doctor. You did not! | 
Shatter. I did, upbn my ſoul, Sir, and have made the 
ſtrangeſt rout that ever you heard of; I went up ſtairs, 
where I found a chamber very elegantly furniſh'd (fo * 
like this, in every particular egad, that I never once 
minded the difference) Well, Sir, there I ſat, and fat, ex- 
peCting every minute when | ſhould ſee you come in; 
till at laſt my patience being quite exhauſted—l1 ven- 
tur'd to open a door behind me, which lead into ano- 
ther apartment. 


Doctor. Oh Lord! that was poor Mrs. Feebles ; ſhe 
has been bed rid a good while. | e 

 Shatter. Pox on her had not got into the room 
two yards, before I ſtumbled over a ſtool ; which 
rouſed the old Beldam, and ſhe cryed out in a voice, be- 
tween hoarſe and ſqueeking —Who's there? to which 
Il made no reply; for | began to ſuſpect that I had com- 
4 mitted ſome blunder. When putting her head out of 


* 


we the curtains, and perceiving, by the light of the fire, a 
XX perſon ſhe did not know, ſhe ſet up her pipes, and 
ny, {qualled to ſuch a pitch, that the whole houſe was a- 


out us in an inſtant. 
Doctor. And how did you get clear of them? 
ing Shatter, Why, after looking pretty much like a fool, 
cer. as you maygueſs; aſk'd if that was not your houſe ? 
you To which being anſwered in the negative, | offer'd a 
X thouſand apologies; told them the plain truth; and ane 
n if of the footmen Tuckily happening to know me, Emarch'd 
off with flying colours, a whole ſkin, and a tolerable 
and good reputation. | 
= Slang. When if they had been as well acquainted with 
next FF youas J am, they would have ſuſpected that you came 
with a villainous deſign againſt the old woman, and us'd 
ſtep f Jon accordingly—Come, come, Mr. Shatter brain, gentle- 
men, don't ſteal into Ladies bed-chambers for nathing. 
_ * C 2 Shatter, 
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Shatter. What, my fellow traveller ! Mrs. Junket, 
. Miſs Frolick, Mr. Coxcomb! | 
Mrs. 2 O ! you have found us out at laſt! 
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Cox. I hope you got ſafe to town, Sir ? 

Shatter. Very ſafe; but do you know, that I am be- 
ginning to recollect, that I have been deviliſh rude to 
you 

Mrs. Jun. You are, are you? | 

Shatter. Did not you aſk me to ſup with you ſome- 
where to- night? | 

Slang. No, by the Lord ; but you aſked us. 

Shatter. Did 1— Faith, I believe it was fo ; well, I 
beg your pardons ; but you mult forgive me this time, 
for you ſee I lay under an engagement, which I could 
not poſſibly ks, | 
WN Dodor. Ladies and gentlemen, Mr. Shatterbrain, my 
Wl daughter and I have ſome private buſineſs to tranſaQt ; 
ls expect my lawyer here every minute; and if you will 
ſtep into the drawing-room, we'll do ourſelves the plea- 
ſure to attend you there preſently. 

Slang. Ay, ay, don't let us interrupt buſineſs. 

Mifs Frolick. No ceremony, I beſeech you. 

Cox. Ladies, you'll ſhew us the way | 

Mrs. Jun. Good bye, Crazy (Slapping Sbatterbrain 
on the back as ſhe goes out) 0 _ 

SCE N E VIII. 

Doctor Guell, ſeeing the company to the Door, FLa- 
VIA, SHATTERBRAIN, and RoBIN with à Letter, i 
Rob. Here's a letter, Sir, the gentleman's ſervant is 

below. 

- Shatter. A letter! give it me (taking the letter with- 
out looking at the ſuper ſcription, he opens and reads it to 
himſelf) bleſs my ſoul Doctor Gruel, here's a very odd 
thing; egad I don't know well what to make of it, 
but I believe I muſt go from you for a little while, for 
it ſeems to be on an affair of life and death. 

Doctor. Indeed, Lam ſorry to hear this; pray explain, 
what is the matter? We - 

Shatter. Why, faith, that is what I would be glad to 
know myſelf, but, as I told you before, I don't very 
well underſtand Tis true, I am acquainted 1 5 | 
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Miſs Frolick. You are a very pretty gentleman, truly! 
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Lord's family, but not very intimate, and they defire 
IX me here to come in all haſte, for they are afraid he's in 
"XX his laſt moments; What the devil can they want with 
me I can be of no ſervice to him. 
Doctor. Prithee! Pr'ythee, let me look at it? Why 
this letter's to me, ſirrah, how came you 
XZ RKRobin. Pleaſe your worſhip, I ſaid it was for you, but 
the gentleman took it out of my hand. ; | 
4 ( Here Flavia flurting her fan, Shatterbrain takes 
it from her, in an abſent fit, and begins to fiddle 
with it.) TEES | 
Doctor. This is an exceeding unlucky affair? Is my 
Lord's ſervant below ? we, 


Robin. Yes, Sir. : 8 f 
Doctor. Why did you ſay I was at home - tell him — 

Robin. He ſays, if you don't come directly, my Lord 
will be dead. | ol 

Door. Nay, then I muſt go —Well, my dear, Shat- 
terbrain you'll entertain my daughter till I come back. 


Robin, ſet wine and glaſſes upon the table; it is but at 
the end of the ſtreet, and 1 ſhall be back in twenty 

minutes at fartheſt, '- 5 5 

3% Shatter. Pray offer no excuſes.—but won't you take 

this along with you (offering him the fan.) 

Doctor. It is my daughter's I believe. 

" x AGSharrer, I beg ten thouſand pardons—1 hope Miſs, I 
have not done it any miſchief (giving it to her torn to. 
pieces. e | 

_ M2 SC E N. E VIII.. 

_ -OHATTERBRAINN, FLAvia, Ronin, who ſets wine upon 

1 the table, and afterwards WELL DOox. 

XX GShatrer. Madam, won't you chuſe to be ſeated - a 
"i chair (Kobin places an armed chair which Shatterbrain 
4 its down in himſelf : muſing and laying one leg careleſſy 

ever the other, evithout taking any notice of Flavia. He 
G RE pulls out his ſnuff-box ſpilling his ſnuff ; takes a letter for 
Lis packer handkerchief ; then garters his flckings, c.) 

4 Flavia. | am very oddly circumſtanc'd here, haweverg, 
ly Irn keep my word with Welidon, that I'm determin'd : 
but how to do it is the thing Mrs. Junket is a pure 
v 373 body in thoſe caſes, Ill een go and adviſe with her. 
wi = SHatter. (Not perceiving that Flavia bas flolen off ) 
74 * PI! aſſure you, Madam, it is with infinite fatisſaction, 


C 3 that. 
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that I conclude this alliance with Doctor Gruel's family; 
and though I have not had an opportunity of paying my : 
court to you, as much as you might expect, I am not * 
leſs warm in my wiſhes, nor fincere in my attachment; 
nor have the leaſt doubt of our being as happy when 
married, as if my addreſſes had been longer: for a man, 
Madam, may make a very affectionate huſband, with- © 
out haying been a very violent lover: it indeed often 
happens, that the length of preliminaries weakens the ' 
vigour of the contract, and ſo—(turning about by de- 
grees and locking all raund the room) Miſs - Miſs Flavia 
Hey dey, gone, left me (tapping at the door where Well- 
don is) where are you ? 
Well. Here, here, (Welldon opens the door and Shat- 
terbrain takes him by the hand without looking at him. 
Shatter. You were gone before I mils'd you. 
ell. Shatterbrain, the devil (/ruggling to get looſe) 
Sbatterbrain. Nay, I hold you now, and you ſhan't 
eſcape. Come fit down here, I muſt have alittle ſerious 
converſation with you (ſeats him in the chair, and pulling 
another for himſelf perceives his miſiate) Welldon ! 
Well. Plague on it. | 
Sbatter. Sure, I did not aſk you to ſupper too. 
Well. Does he banter me. | 
EC: EE: NE IX} 
SHATTERBRAIN, WELLDONnN, Mrs. JuxkET, Mifs " 
Froulick, FLavia. % 
Flavia. Defend me ! What do I ſee? \þ 
Mrs. Jun. Never mind (ta Mi/s Frolich do you draw 7 
off Shatterbrain. 0 - 4 
Miſs Fro. I will if I can. Mr. Shatterbrain, you 
have had no tea this evening; if you will ſtep into the 
next room, I will give you a cup, 1 
Shatters I ſhall be proud to receive. any thing from MF 
your fair hands, Madam Weldon I'm glad to ſee you. 
[Shatterbrain goes out with Miſs Frolick, leaving 
- Welldon, Flavia and Mrs. Junket an the Stage. 
Flavia. How came this about, why did not you ſtay 
where you were? Mel; o AN 
Well. *Sdeath, I'm in amaze, I thought you called me. 
Mrs. Jun. Hold your confounded tongues ; is it not nd 
time enough for you to ſquabble when you are man and il 
wife? ' 7 


=. 
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Flavia. Heaven knows when that will be. 

Mrs. Jun. If you follow my directions, I will put you 
in a method of bringing it about immediately. 
ell. My dear creature. 5 | 

3 Mrs. Jun. Hands off, none of your raptures, I be- 
ſeech you. Is not the parſon who 1s to marry you and 
| FShatterbrain now in the houſe >. 

| bi Fla. Yes. 

Mrs. Jun. Who is he? f 

Fla. Supple, my Lord Courtland's chaplain. | 
X Mrs. Jun. I think you ſaid within that he and Shat- 
terbrain were utter ſtrangers. 

XZ Fla. I heard him aſk my father yeſterday what ſort 
bof a man Mr. Shatterbrain was. | 
= Mrs. Jun. Does Supple, my Lord Courtland's chap- 
lain know any 8 of you? 


i 
. * 


=. 
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Well. He never ſaw me in his life, I'm-poſitive. 


t M.. 8 Then the buſineſs is done, if you will 
A 1 only take my advice, and have a little confidence. 
2 A loud laugh without.) Bleſs me ! 
Muell. Somebody is confoundedly tickled, but the jeſt 
moves this way. 
7 e 
Mrs. Jux ET, Wal Don, FLAvIA, SLanG, Coxcoms. 
Cox. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 
ifrs 


= Mrs. Jun. What's the cauſe of this immoderate mirth? 

Slang. I can't tell you—ha! ha! ha!—Oh zounds ? 
3 Mrs. Fun. I hope you can ſpeak, Mr. Coxcomb. 

aw Cox. Not I, by Gad, Madam, nor do I believe I ſhall 
fever be able to ſpeak again, | 


you Mr. Jun. Let us leave theſe r to their laughing. 


the tell you once more I have a ſcheme in my head that 


uſt be attended with ſucceſs, only do as I bid you: 
rom Willy, take her by the hand, and follow me down ſtairs. 
you. Fav. Nay, but have a little patience, it is a matter 
ving 3 f conſequence, and ſhould be weigh'd. | 


ge. Mrs. Jun. Weigh figs and raiſins, it is an affair of 

ſtay Fonſequence, and we have no time to weigh it. Billy, 

hy don't you take her? | | 

| me. Well. Nay, my dear Flavia, don't heſitate ; 'tis true 
t not Indeed, we have no time to loſe ; the is our friend, and 
and ill conſult both our intereſts. 5 

Hav. Well do with me what you pleaſe. 


via. SCENE 
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Coxcous, SHATTERBRAIN, Miss FROLICK and then 


Mas. Junxer. 

Cox. Are you ſcalded ? 

Shatter. I believe I ſhould if the tea had been hot 
enough ; but, as it happens, I am come off precty 
well, as to that particular. lam extremely ſorry though 
that I was fo unfortunate as to break the china bowl. 

Slang. What, in the name of vengeance, were you 
thinking of ? 

Shatter. Why, I imagin'd there had been a chair 

behind me. 

./ Frolick. And how could you, heedleſs creature, 
go fit down without looking back. 

Mrs. Funk. Frolick, — hither, I have ſomething 
to ſay to you. 

Miſs Frolick. Where are Flavia and Welldon ? 

Mrs. Junk. Softly — Tacking together in * ſtudy. 

_ Miſs Frolick Tacking together. 

Mrs. Funk. Marrying—does that content you, I. put 
them upon the project; the parſon takes Welldon for 
Shatterbrain, __ is now 3 performing the ce- 
remony. ; 

Frolick. I don? t WIR: it 

Fun, Go, and convince yourſelf. 

Miſs Frolick, | will, if it be only to catch you in a fib. 

S:;/C; EN EF... AIL 
Slax, Coxcows, Snarrunanaly, Mrs. Junker. 

Mrs. Jun. Shatterbrain, what was it you did juſt 
now, to make thoſe creatures laugh ſo ? 

Shatter, A piece of my old giddineſs; I had got a 
bowl of tea from Miſs Frolick, and was going to fit 
down to drink it—but there being ne'er a chair behind. 
me, ſouſe I went to the bottom, and ſpüt the liquor 
over me, as you ſee. 

Mrs. Funk. Thou wilt ever be a mad creature— 
Lord, I'm in a mighty joyous humour to- night, 


wiſh we had fiddles here, I could dance from this, l | 


fix o'Clock to morrow morning. Tol lol lol. 
(Taking Coxcomb by the hand and dancing about 
the flage. 


Coxcomb, | we u lol come. to your lodgings 925 c 
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of theſe evenings, and you ſhall give us a dance, and a 
bit of ſupper. Tol de rol lol. 

Slang. (Taking à glaſs of wine) Mr. Shatterbrain 
here's to you. 3 | 

Shatter. Pretty well, I thank you, Sir, I hope you 
are very well. 8 

Slan. Hey- day, croſs purpoſes! Why zounds, man, 
I drink your health, I don't aſk you how you do, 
You have been at Newmarket, I ſuppoſe. | 

Shatter. You have a better opinion of me than I 
deſerve, | 

Slang. The devil, never at Newmarket ! 

Shatter. Never. 2 

Slang. There was excellent ſport there laſt meeting, 
the Earl of Sweepſtakes rid his own horſe Fleabite, 
the beſt of three heats over the Beacon courſe for a 
thouſand ; I was within ten yards of him, when he 
came to the poſt. But it had like to have coſt me dear, 
for I rid a damn'd ſkittiſh little jade, and ſtriving to rein 
her back, ſhe took head, and in ſpite of all I could do, 
run above a quarter of a mile with me—l was oblig'd 
to fling myſelt off at laſt, which I did—at the diſtance 
Aye, by Gad, I am ſure it was as far as from this 
to that there door. 

Shatter. Yes, I believe it might be there, or there- 
abouts. ; 

Slang. Why you were not by ? 

Shatter. Sir! 

Slang. You were not by, I ſay? 

Shatter. At what Sir ? 

Slang. Why, when my mare run away with me. 

Shatter, Your mare! 

Slang. Il be curſed if you know what I have been 
ſaying to you all this time. 
Shatter. Upon my word, Sir, not very well—but 
if you will be ſo good as to repeat it again, I'll take 
care to be more attentive. 1 

N 
SLANG, Cox cou, SHATTERBRAIN, Mrs. Junker, 
Miſs FroLics, and then Docrox Grver. 

Mrs. Jun. Well, did | tell you the truth or not? 

Miſs Fro. Yes but a truth that exceeds the example 
ff romance, Why, is over; they are as much one 

as 
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as the church can make them: the Doctor is come 
home too. Welldon has been a lucky fellow. 

Mrs. Fun. I would ſay ſo if he had got the gul's 
fortune. Where is he? 

Miſs Fro. With Flavia, waiting their cue to appear— 
The Doctor will be up in a moment. 

Mrs. Jun. Here he comes— Now for it. 


Doctor Your ſervant, good folks lr. Shatterbrain, 1 


what is this I hear? I am told you have ſtole a match 
on us. Did you think I had deſerted you, or that I 


would go back of my engagements, which occaſioned a 


you to be in ſuch a hurry ? 
Mrs. Jun. Obſerve how Shatterbrain looks at him. 
Shatter. Do you direct your diſcourſe to me, Sir? 
Doctor. | cannot ſay that ever I was much more 
aſtoniſhed in my life. But for heaven's ſake, my dear 


Shatterbrain, what unaccountable crotchet ſeiz d you | 


both. 
Shatter. Pray, Sir, explain yourſelf, 
Doctor. Nay, there's no need of explanation-— 


Only, I think, you might as well have ſtay'd till I came | 


home, as have married my daughter in my abſence, 


Cox. What's this !—Are you married Shatterbrain ? | 


Shatter. Not that 1 know of upon my ſoul. 


Doctor. Why, (ure, Sir !—Tll take my oath it is not 


three minutes fince Mr. Supple told me he had juſt 
married you and my daughter at your own requeſts, 

Shatter. Did Mr. Supple tell you ſo, Sir? 

Doctor. I ſuppoſe you did not deſite him to keep it 
a ſecret. | 

Shatter. Not I, faith, Sir—for I never ſpoke a word 
to Mr. Supple ſince J was born. 

Miſs Fro, Shatterbrain is in doubt whether he is 
married or not. 

Mrs. Jun. I'll plague him—But, Mr. Shatterbrain, 
you had better recolle& yourſelf alittle upon this affair; 
perhaps you may have forgot. 

3 Ay, Sit, recollect yourſelf; pray don't be 

itive. 

Shatter. Well, Sir, I won't be poſitive but you'll 
penny me to ſay, that, to the beſt of my knowledge. 

am no more married to your daughter than I am to 
the empreſs of Rullia, DS 

Dodtrr 
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Doctor. Here is my daughter l ſuppoſe, if it is fo, 
ſhe will remember it, tho' you can't. 

| C E N E XIV. 

Miſs FROLIck, 
Slax, Cox cou, Doctor GRUEL, FLAVIA, and 
afterwards WRILDON. 

Doctor. Flavia I hear you have been married ſince I 
went out, is it true? 

Flavia. Yes, Sir. | 

Doctor. There now, Sit! 

Shatter. Are you ſure you have been married Madam? 

Flavia.” Very ſure, Sir. | 

Doctor. What do you ſay to that, Sir? 

Shatter. Nothing, Sir, only it has eſcaped my me- 
mory — that's all. 

Doctor. Still in the ſame ſtrain Look'e, Mr. 
Shatterbrain, I have paſſed by a very fingular piece 
of your behaviour to day already, imputing it to abſence 
of mind, or I know not what; but this is too groſs to 
be alledged to the ſame cauſe ; *tis a public affront 
both to me and my daughter, and as ſuch 1 ſhall eſteem 
it: however, to ſatisfy the company —- who waits there 
— deſire Mr. Supple to ſtep up here. 3 

Flavia. Come back — I am indeed married — 

Welldon. But not to Mr. Shatterbrain, Sir. 

Doctor. How |! 

Shatter. I hope you are convinc'd now, Sir, that I 
was in the right—Damn it, I knew I could not be mi- 
ſtaken. | | 

Flavia. Dear Sir, pardon my firſt offence, and give 
us your bleſling ? t 

Slang. Now the murder's out. 

Flavia. Can you refuſe us your bleſſing, when we 
aſk it on our knees ? | | 

Doctor. Pho, pho, ſtand up, I take it for granted 
your name is Welldpn. 

Welldon. That is my name, Sir. | 

Door. Ungrateful girl—by what means have you 
Fearried on this intrigue ? by what means brought it to 
this end ? Butdon't give yourſelf the trouble to anſwer 
me, for I have done with you. 

Mrs. Jun. Shatterbrain ! 

Sbatter. Hah. 


Mrs, 
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. "Mrs. Jun. What are you thinking of. 


Shatter. Upon my ſoul I cant ſay. | 
Mrs. Fun. I never knew you otherwiſe : but pray 


rouſe a litttle, you are a party concerned, here are a 


young couple in diſtreſs, aud they expect you will make 
uſe of your intereſt in their favour. 

Shatter. That I will, with all my heart. 

Doctor. I beg you may not, Sir, for the ill treatment 
you have met with, is one of my chiefeſt cauſes of anger. 

Sbatter. Is it, why then to ſhew you that I don't 
harbour the leaſt reſentment upon that account ; here, 
Mr. Welldon, take this young lady (giving bim Doctor 
Gruels hand by miſtake) whatever right and title I was 
like to have in her, I freely reſign to you. 

Slang. Give you joy. | 

Cox. Joy Madam. 

Doctor. This is very generous of you, Sir. 

Mrs. Fun, If you think ſo why don't you follow his 
example. . 
| SiC E N E XV. 
SuAT TER BRAIN, Mas. JUnxeT, Miss FroLick, 

S LANG, Coxcoms, Docrox Gruer, Fravia, 

Wer.pon, Rosin, | 

Robin. Mr. Shatterbrain, here's your ſervant has 
brought your gown and flippers. 

Shatter. Well, let him leave them. 

Slang. Leave them, for what ? | 

Shatter. Pho, pho, I mean let him take them back 
again, 

Sis Frolick. Come, Doctor, wont you forgive 
them? I ſhant love you elſe. 

Doclor. Well, Madam, 'tis more than they deſerve, 


however, children, fince it muſt be ſo, Heaven bleſs 


you, and make you happy together. | 
Mrs. Jun. And now I thinz we have nothing to 
do, but go in and order ſupper as quick as poſlible z 
do, my dear Flavia, order ſupper as ſoon as you can, 
for I am ſtarving with hunger. 
Shatter. Ay! come, let's in to ſupper, 4 
But hol I had ſomething or other to jay, 
* Kind ladies and gentlemen” how was it —tay. 
1010 our Farce, if you * No clap —marry rot it: 
n ſhort, gueſs my ning, for N bade forgot it, 
r 


